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Oh, my name it is
An' I've ,it a

I came from oll
Yes. all tlie

wiiiTTn.v roit run suxdat rkpcbmc.
Tho Piker Is probably the most migratory

man In the world and that Is why I'ikc
County, great and glorious as it Is, finds it a
hard matter lo show an increased popula-
tion from one census to another.

The I'ikcr Is to be found everywhere on
enrth with perhaps enough exceptions to
lirovo the rule. And he is mostly prominent.

Take a trip through the western part of
ijnclo Sams domain nnd count the Pikers,
and you will wonder that any one at nil is
left in the good old county vvhofo. broad
ride is laved hy the great Father of Waters:.
1 recently enjoyed a trip In the
West, in the courso of which I was In
nine States, nnd at every point where I
stopped I found Pikers galore. I hunted !

lie-i- uu iiiiu lumen 10 mem ana onservea
their conditions, and I came home, much im-

pressed with the huge part the Piker has
plaved In the development cf the West.

"Once :i Piker always a Piker" is a trite
saying which has sirown out of his de-

termination pot to go back en the land of
his birth. Th'-- are all Pikers yet. mid
every single one 1 talked with Is plannln
to come hack to Pike County on hi way to
the World's Fair In Vta. One. who Is a
street car conductor in Pan Francisco, told
me he had already begun tn save i'."i ocnli
a day to see the Fair. A railroad ofllclal in
Portland told me that nt Ipast hsilf a loz-.i- i

persons had nhCady bwnto sec him to
learn what tho rate to St. Louis would be
J!KC with stop-ov- privileges in riko Coun
ty. If they, all come to the World's Pair,
the success of that groat enterprise is al
ready assured, and if they nil brlns their
families and stop over at the old home.
Pike County will" lie swamped with com-j'an- y,

sure.
JOE BOWERS THE

In ISM the population of Pike was 10.7G1;.

TSy IMS It had nearly doubled. But sold
was discovered In California that year .and
the adventuresome, spirits who had driven
nway the Indians and reclaimed the wilder-
ness started for the gold fields in groat
numbers. Joe Bowers left 'hts sweetheart
to the wiles of the butcher and went
ncross the plains to carve out Wealth and
fame for himself, add he was" the- - hell
wolhor"-whlc- many a restless spirit fol-

lowed. Joe nchieved fame all right, for he
oems to he about the best .known "of all

the Pikers except Champ Clark; hut he
didn't acquire much wenlth which is true
of most of. those who went in '43. Many
perished of hardships In crossing the plains
and from scarce and improper food. Many
others never got enough-gol- d into their pos-
session at one time to set back to Pike.
Joe came back, only to find that Sally had
married the butcher and become the mother
of baby." Ills grief ia pictured
lo the words of the sons which took Its
name from him", and'whlch has. spread Ills
fame even into other lands. Judge John D.

of Missouri StateLawon University re- -
Jcentty received anjnqulnr.frorn a profess ,r
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Joe IJowers,
luolliur Ike,

Missouri,
wav from I'ikc

could scciile the caii! poetical works
of Mr. Joseph Bovvers!

A I'llvEK lvI.VC.
John r. Swift was one of the early J'ikers:

who went to San Francisco. He achieved
considerable prominence there and came
near being Governor of the Golden Gate
State. Charles Emerson was another; but
he kept on golrg "until he landed on one
of the South Sea" island", of which ho Is
now king. Ho an uncle of Luke Emer
son of Bowling Green, and it is said that
King Charles will appoint his nephew Luke
as his successor. If he does, that particu-
lar Island will sport the merriest monarch
since Charles II.

Parson Watts was a man of parts, who
left Plko as a Western pioneer. Ho landed
in Oregon, where he became prominent.
He go; Into politics and carried the elec-
toral vote for Hayes to Washington.. On
his way he stopped off at his old Pike
County homo and preached.

Mum of the men vrlm went from Pike
havo become, wealthy. One of the owners
of the Little Johnny Mine at is
a Piker. Mr. Trimble hnda precarious time
for many jours, but when he discovered
the Little Johnnv he struck It rich.

Colorado Springs, the great mining center,
is chockful of Pikers. Two of them, Ed
It. Stark and his brother. M. F.. havo
madp snug- foituncF. Tlley first went to
Colorado as cuttle men. but early got Into
infnlns. They were associated wltri E. 'M.
do la Verne, another Missourlan, in tho
ownership of tho Raven, and developed that
property into enough importance to con-

solidate. Willi the Elktdn, the shares of
which sire now" selling for ITS. Ed R. Stark
Is cue of the best known business men of
the State-- . He has one of the finest homes
In the city, and himself and all his family
are loyal Pikers. His oldest daughter. Miss
Mabel, though born In Colorado, always
speaks- - of Pike County as. "hack home."
Mr. Stark Is si member of the State Sani-
tary. Board and is president of a refrigerat-
ing company which owns si very valuable
patent on manufacturing' Ice. He Is, also
interested in a smelter it tDcnvcr.

COLORADO PIKERS.
Just now a Piker Is monopolizing ntten- -

.tlon In Denver. He Is William Anderson.
who practiced law in Louisiana for many
ycars. He removed to Denver and succeed-
ed In his profession. He has otto of the
finest homes In that city. 'A few months
ago he fell out with the Evening Post,
one. of the owners of which. Fred N. Bon- -
tlls. Is a Missourlan. Iu a personal en
counter Bonfils and. his partner,
used Anderson mp "Billy," as he is called
familiarly. Is a fife-eati- Democrat, with
a good nerve, and he went out and 6ot" a

er and went back and emptied all
Its chambers In n bit of target practice.
Impartially alternating each of the shots
between Bonfils and Tammcrt.

"Both were, hurt, but-- not seriously, and
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busy themselves In the i)roccutIori of

The jury ilKisreiM at the firt trial. The
trial imleil nitli tlip im reult,

tho Jury pianillns cloven to convict Ander-ro- n

nn the lifihleM chars? lo one for
There e rumors of an attempt

to bribe the jury to rtmlcr a vcr.llet of
gull ty. Thi talk gained grounil until the
Colnrado liar Asocliitlnn took notice ami
ii.skel the Juilqes to call a tlrand Jury to
inve'tiqaie the matter thoroughly. When
via In Denver tlii'i hcarlr.R was in progress
ami it was the cvint of the hour. Many be-

lieve it i!l he hard to convict any one lor
attempted bribery, but It certain
that Amleis-n- will never he brought to bar
again for trial.

1 sawn typical cowboy at Hltle. Colo., and
he, like all the list, was a I'ikcr. His name

J " LADDIE ": - The Story of a
They stood in the station yard at Charing

Cross--. Laddie," his cab, and
Jaek'Mcadows. the driver to mention them
In descending order of importance.

The heat wav-- e had enveloped London, and
the hot, moist air seemed to suck the life
cut of all kinds of animals men, women
and -- uadrupeds. It was In the middle of
the afternoon, and. bv universal consent,
traffic was suspended as much as possible,
and while-face- d girls and haggard, exhausted-loo-

king men drugged themselves about
the world with obvious difficulty.

"Yarkshire Laddie" champed his hit and
pawrd the ground nervously. He was rest-
less and Impatient. His glossy skin twitched
whenever a fly settled on him, and every
time he tossed his thoroughbred heid In the

I air a great splash of foam fell to the
grcund.

If It hadn't been so outrageously hot. per-
haps some one would havo noticed that his
rlendor limbs trembled, that his eyes were
streaked with faint lines of blood, and that
his earn were constantly on the move now
cocked, now laid hack, hut never at rest.

Hut everybody was hot and uncomforta-
ble aNo somewhat sleepy and "Yarkshire
Laddie," not being--. endowed with the art of
speech, was not able to describe his feel-

ings. Consequently he had to make the
best of It. which he did with all the firm

of a gentleman born.
Poor "Inddle": for In the hurry of Lon-

don life his nsimo had been cut down to
that. Who knows? Perhaps, like human
"oeliigs, horses sometimes think of "old
d.iys," and, when the world has gone awry,
it isn't always a cheerful occupation, espe
cially ill si heat wave.

I f ever you saw the "Laddie" and almost
ovcrj-- Iva-don- must have seen him at

time or other you couldn't have
iis"Cl him without a recoml glance. Ho

wast so and upstanding, with the
prettiest little head that ever slipped
through a collar, and the grandest shoulders
that evtr drew a hansom cnb.

Think of It: "Yarkshiro Laddie" drawing
a "hansom." It was as unnatural as a Cab-

inet Minister blacking boots.
And there had been a great clay In tho

"Laddie's" life; one sreat and glorious day,
vvher. he was the admired of all admirers,
when DCncnstOr race course lifted up Its
voice In one. mighty roar of "Yarkshiro
wins!" and the "Laddie" (tailed past the
post half a length to the good.

It was only a minor race the London pa-re- rs

hardly noticed It and the whole affair
v as a h'jge mistake.

Ptcple hail aid that, the "Laddie" was
the finest colt of nls year, and talked of his
winning Derbies and Cups, and "Guineas."
But It r.ever came to pass through no fault
of the "IEddie's," you may te sure for his
cv.ner was greedy and Impatient, and en-

tered him sis a for a petty race,
when tho poor beast was not well set, and
not even In perfect condition.

lit fortunately, too. It happened that year
that feeling rsia high. An American colt
was entered, which was said to be a "filer,"
md Uoncnstcr felt prope-rl- indignant at
the bare suggestion of a Yankee-bre- d horse
daring to think It could compete with a
tmo-bie- d "Tyke."

You that was years lief ore tho Yan-
kees had taken to absorbing British ship-
ping and British Derbies.

So "Yurkshlre Laddie," with a stable boy,
commonly called the "Nipper," on his back,
did his best.

People who understand racing, and know
a good performance when they see It, de-

scribed, it as the grandest sight they 'had
ever witnessed.

They had 'gone a little more than half
way. "Yarkshiro Laddie" was leading, with
"Boston Belle" close on his heels, the rest"
being nowhere in particular.

But every racing man there saw that the
home-bre- d howe was in difficulties. It
would te un easy win tor "Boston Belle
so they thought who would romp" home and
put Yorkshire to shame.

The crowd had its money on the "Lad-
die."" and 'howled encouragement, and the
"Nipper," between whom and the horse

"there there was-- a complete understanding,
ccreamed profane blandishments Into bis
ear, and '.'Yarkshire Laddie" responded.

Tho colt had -- a heart, the kind of heart
that doesn't know anything about being
beaten, and when "Boston. Belle" tried tp"

overhaul him, the "Laddie" galloped better
than ever and got there!

And that finished his racing career.' He
had won a. small race for which he should
never have been entered and shown ex-- 1

traordlnary' pluck and endurance, and saved
the credit of "Yorkshire. .But the "Laddie"
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iMK.i-:i- r nrrrox.
.".ed by a DeiiVfr "'iker."

is 1 M. (Jilluni, and !: l lie was Imek
In I'ikc. When I usksd him why lie illln't
tonie. lip anercd:

"As the Dutthm in said. 'I)i-- r shoft Is
rqtty, but ilrr in.at Is fieble.'"

Hvl'.HX IX I TAIL
There Is :i bis bunch of i'iker.s at P.ilt

Lake, and Jromo of them are .Mormon- -;

Doctor Itufus Mcllvoy one of the most
prominent I'iki-rs- . there. He craduatcil from
Mlsi-our- i Medical College in 'W, ur.il. bc-ll- if;

in poor health, -- larttd Weft. Hit
w.is fc'alt Lake, and hi told me he

thought 'he vfoull oio on the Iriln cio.
Inn the ile-c- rt. He Licdeil in the Mormoii
city known to pn one. Hut the first friend
lie made was Doctor 1'owlcr. the le.idins
surgeon of the West--. Uu his purl-

in r and has risen rapidly. Now he chief
in charse of the Holy Cross Hospital, the
laiRCt in the lty, and hat, si private prac-

tice besides which is fast making him ricii.
Here aim lives John Minor, a brother-in-la-

to l).iid A. Hall. Mr. Minor is ftorr-keep- er

for the I!Io tlrande A"(tcrn Hall-
way. Captain W. I!. Cotton, trca-u- of
that road, is aKo a Piker, am! loth these
..r...tt...n .,. TIM... .'A..n...t.llllSlilVll .111' l)lJti;i( II IT V.IIUIIII ..MKJ
ffliont. Uotli can tell morles almnst .qu'il
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"Nipper" for forcing the pace
and they had both gone downhill ever since,
the "Laddie" to tho crab ranks, the "Nip-
per" knew where.

It may 'be" that the "Laddie" was think-
ing about-all- ' this as he'stood in tho station
yard, with the heat wave his
old brain and his good honest blood
to fire.

At last the-- afternoon train from Folkc-stop- e

arrived. There were not many pas-
sengers, as few people cared-t- return to
London In such weather, and but .one re-
quired a cab.

'He balled Jack Meadows, whb woke him-
self from a doze with difficulty."

"Bank!" growled the stranger...
"Hank!" renented the driver to his horse.

For the "Lnddle" had learned nis London
well. knew all the ordinary re tea by.
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tu Dave IM!1 and Champ Cl.uk. and botli

elilldrcn

vacation

prutiil of the fact i" Ab Pollock, who lives.
f:i the same illy. Mr. Pollock hap iii'.du

for Pike Is made up by Hilly Hesten. head
hiirler at the Cullen Hotel, wlio the

Piker I even met. If hi
even hiars that n man from I'ikc County ii

ard (.tear- -, and if lie can't persuade him lo
stcji off. he v Upload him down with or

tin' rest of the journey. Ililiy UfS-te- n

uinsidirs evciy person who ever set
foot in Pike County us a nvmber of his
miler. Hf thinks the order of Pikers is a
dealer fraternity than Masonry.
M'tifiKSTIOX I'OIl I'lICHIl IIITTHY.

And 1 want to put an idea of his into the
foim of a suggestion. II for the Pike
County tolcny of St. Jouis and the I'lliers

"r.t Home uigaliiatlon of I.'ul.'luna to ap-
point a coipmlttie to rle;t a design for
u:id arrange for a Piker button. An ollkial
Piker button would lie snapped up by many
u mini In the West, who would wear it as

means of Identiiication and for the pui-lo-

of glorifying his native land. Li.
year at the street fair at Louisiana Homy
Kuhlman got out a button on which wj a
picture of Joe Mowers. This summer I met
a young lady at the top of tho sjeven Falls
In Cheyenne Canon, and she wore one of
these buttons on her hat. She told me that
this button laid gained htr many courtos.es
in the course of her Irip ftcm people who
had ence lived in Pike, and that she could
h.'ve sold fifty If she h.-- cnly hnd them.

This should be considered at the next ban
uuet. In tv.o instances 1 experienced the
P'actical value such si button v.ou.M .i.

A Piker whom I had never before
seen lornlucth u lunch stand at Salida.

roared. 'Go on, Laddie! Yarkshire

The "Laddie" tissed his. head and
his tall Anytntng was better
than standing still, hour after hour, with
the fllea playing round
your ears.

He wheeled out of the station, and swung-Int-

the Strand at a round trot.
"Steady; boy," said Jack. "You alrVt In

a race, so you needn't 'urt yourself."
But the old horse was in the humor for

going, and he merely flung a splash of foam
Into the ulr and trotted on, faster than
ever.

" 'Ere! don't you be so fast." said Jack-"- It

ain't the Derby, nor even Alexandry
Park. You just go quiet."

Still they rattled along, heedless of the
traffic which crowded the Strand, and Jack
Meadows, "who understood his horse, and
knew that when he wanted to "go" pulling
at his mouth was worse than useless", began
to grumble at him furiously.

"Now then, you old runatlc" "he i't

you hear what I gay.: sYou go

kvfes;

" Laddie!' he wins!' "

was'blamcd

bewildering

follow-my-lead- er

Vhcn h accidentally learned I was a

home 1 Ms old friend, but he wouldn't
accept a ei ni. The morning I was on Pike's
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ik a l'ik r lias dispensing coffee. A

1 should lrke another cup, without
money and without price.

'in;: (:ti:iti pikhks.
A Pike County colony to be organized

this fall in Oregon. Judge H. I". Ayres
and family 'Iiv in Portl'ind. Judge Ayres
was a prominent citizen of Pike County
until three ycais agii. when he sold hi
farm and went to Portland. Ho rciretteil
to leave the frier.'! and absolutions of si

'ortlanii. He .in earnest Democrat, ami
the l:cptililkan majorities in that State
v.orrv him He aid lo me: "I have never
l,o ii :ick to so Lack homo but once, and
that wa the mornins after Slip last elec-

tion."
Hut William Dav-- another Piker in

Portland, finds the politics of that State
lust to his llkine. He is a Republican, and
his rrirty has given him the office of As-

sistant City Counselor for several terms.
Owen Anderson is another Piker who Is

doit'g well In Portland.
At Hunts. Ore., are John and Dalton

Higgs and HomT Smith. The first two are
lawver. and all three of them say they
havo plenty of elbow-roo- They are only
1.11 miles fiom a railroad.

Pikirs are c.itten.d all over California.
I found a big settlement of them in the
S-- Joachin Valley.

In San Francisco I met W. B. Chadwick.
assistant cashier of the Donohoe-Kelle- y

Hank. v. ho married Julia IJarnard, the most
beautiful woman who ever lived In Pike
County. Judge J. It- - Webb is one of the
leading attornejs of sv,n FrancIco and Jo-
seph X. Block is an important figure in in-

surance circles In that city. At Redding.
Cal.. are several Piker?, who help to run
the big copper mines and smelter near there.

llll!IIV HKPIIESEXTATIOX.
In speaking of the coming of white Asiat-

ics into Kgypt. Kcdpath comments on the
tendency to go West, referring' to "thos:
strange cosmic influences which draw all

Thoroughbred.

.
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eiiiict. and keep yourself cool! Blessed If
over I sve such a 'crse. 'Kre's every one

their 'eads with ihls 'ere blessed
'cat-wav- e, and you can't take it sensible.
That'g right, toss your blessed 'ead. It's
freezing, that's what it Is. and we are

to keep ourselves warm. Go on! X

wonder j'cu don't want to gallop. Thai'd
please the police, that would."

The word? were scarcely out of his mouth
before the "Laddie" took the sarcastic hint
and really did begin to gallop a beautiful,
swinging gallop It was. lovely to see, .but
rather uncanny In a London hansom, tnd
during the heat-wav- e. .

So they swung past the Law Courts and
people murmured, "There goes a ripping
horse full of blood"; but they didn't notice
the blood In the poor brute's eyes, nor the
queer champing of his bit as he sailed
along ""Fleet street.

For "Laddie"-w-a tw away. The heat

the tendrils nf animal and vegetable lir
toward the West." H" declares that the
law- - appeals to be worldwide In its applica-
tion."

Assuming that Pikers who had followed
till." tendency of the race were ambitious
ai.d enterprising and consequently likely to
do will. I Inquired at the penitentiaries of
the different States through which I passed
its to the number of Pikers confined. K. It.
Jivntt. Warden of the Kansas Penitentiary,
at said he didn't know- - of ony
Plkets, but premised to look the matter up
on hi records, and said he: "If I find I have
none here I shall ask the Governor of Kan-
sas to let me have a requisition to scml
over to .Missouri after si few of them, for
I undei stand they are all good fellows and I
would like to havo some of them around."

Thomas Wilkinson. Warden of the Stato
Prison of California, at Folsom. told me
then- - were twenty-thre- e MIssourians con-
fined under him. none of whom were from
Pike County. Ten of the twenty-thre- e came
fiom t. Louis.

At Boise City. Idaho, there are a lot of
Pikers engaire.I in raising sheep. This mu:t
be quite a quarrelsome and tempting bui-nes- y.

for the Pikers there have not fared
so well. There are just thirteen of them
shut up under the care of C. E. Arnly,
Warden.

C. T. Reed, chief clerk of the Colorado
Penitentiary at Canon City, told me there
wen- - thirty-on-e from Missouri within his
institution out of a total o', 3)5; but he
didn't know of any Pikers.

Xo Pikers could bo located within the
toils In Utah, and there was only one iu
Washington and two in Ocrgon.

AS .MARK TWAIN fcAlJi.
The more I traveled, the more I felt like

Mark Twain, when he said:
"George Washington a a alissourian; e

was that not by accident of birth. ht.c
by his primacy In the achievement of lib-
erty and the other great things he did for
his country that made him a Missouriau.
They are all Mis.sourians by right. Abra-
ham Lincoln. Robert E. Lee, General
Grant they were all JIisourians by right of
their achievements. I. in my quality as a
lay preacher, say live your life in "virtue,
that when you come to lay your life down
you shall not descend, but ascend to Mis-
souri!"

Except that I would write Pike County
and Piker instead of Missouri and

E. EL CAMPBELL.

BY LLOYD WILLIAMS.

and the fretting had turned his poor, saga-
cious old head, and he was far away on the
Yorkshire moors and the hard paving1 was
sweet green turf, and he he was a thor-
oughbred racer, and the Nipper" was up
ta ride.

Something of the sort must have been In
his mind, for the horse' In
London was not going furiously, slamming
away at racing speed across Ludgate Circa-- .

"He'll steady down at the 'ill." mur-
mured Meadows, hopefully. 'ETa a bit
frisky, that's alL Got a sort of 'amp all
along o' the 'eat. Steady, "Laddie," steady!"

But "Laddie" .wasn't steady. "Laddie" "

was mad! Mad from the dreary, dlng-do-

life, and the hard roads, and standing about,
and, above all, the terrible,
heat.

So he took Ludgate Hill like a wild young
colt, and tore Into St. Paul's Churchyard
like a flash of lightning.

Luckily, the streets were comparatively
empty, and the "Laddie." being a gentle-
man born, mad or not. knew his work, and
took the corners, and swest round the
curves', and dodged the traffic without
knocking a square inch of paint off the cab.

It wast a grand sight for those who have
an eye for a gallop a thoroughbred York-
shire racer pelting through London at full
speed.

Ta stop him seemed to be out of the ques-

tion. Once or twice someone showed a dis-
position to interfere, but Meadows yelled to
him to leave him alone. Ha knew well
enough that ah attempt to pull him up
meant a smash.

They pounded through tho great, gloomy
churchyard, and along Queen Victoria,
street.

Here, at last, the "Laddie" showed signs
of tiring. He was no longer a colt, neither
was he In condition for racing, but he had.
dragged a hansom cab all the way from
Charing Cross at such a pace as probably
no hansom cab had ever traveled through
the City of London before.

But his strength was giving out, though
his courage was unquenchable. He lost his
stride and staggered, then pounded away
again, almost as fast as before.

Poor "Laddie"! He believed he was racing.
He heard the shouts of "Clear tho way."
and the chaff of the street boys, and ha
was doing his Yorkshire best.

Again he staggered, and again he bounded
forward, straining every nerve, 'every mus-
cle, determined to go on and reach the
Journey's end. Where was he going? To the
bank? Or was It a winning post? How-shoul-

he know? And why should he care?
He was Yarkshire Yarkshiro run mad,

but doing his best all the time.
Half way up Queen Victoria street, nearly

opposite the Mansion House Station, there
was a man selling newspapers. He was a,

round - shouldered, middle - aged - looking
youth, with drunkenness, and thieving, and
every debasement stamped on his face, as
plainly as If it were a book.

He looked up the street at the approaching
cab. for the shouts had cleared the way in
advance, and as he watched the horse, gal-

loping, reeling, plunging along, his besotted
face grew white, and his thick lips trem-
bled.

"Strike me!" he muttered hoarsely. "It's
my horse, 'Yarkshire Laddie." and he's run
mad!"

Then, as the cab tore past him, he for-
got his drunken brawls, nnd dark, thieving
ways, and ho, too, was hundreds of mile
away on the Yorkshire Moors, a stable boy
again, and mounted to ride and win.

And he put down his newspapers, and put
his small, delicate Jockey hands to hla
mouth, and yelled:

" 'Laddie!' " he roared. "Go on, 'Laddie?
Yarkshire wins!"

And the horse heard, and knew the voice.
The "Nipper" was there! The little "Nip-
per" who rode him to the winning pest on
that one great day "of his life.

So he bounded forward again, with the
well-kno- voice still ringing in his ears.
and made one great effort lo reach the end
of his Journey, and stopped, not until he
suddenly dropped at hi destination, a pant-
ing, quivering, foaming mass--.

But almost as soon as he fell the "Nip-
per" had run up--

And he silpped his knee under the small,
well-c- ut head and put his arms round him.
holding him tight, and crooning all kinds
of stable talk In a broad Yorkshire dialect
Into hip poor bleeding ears, until at last the
panting ceased, and the slim, delicate legs
shot out straight' and stIIT.

"Yarkshire Laddie" had done- - his beat!
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